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sweetness, they danced and sang, and laughed, and jabbered, and chattered, until the keeper of the grove objected ; and then they fell upon him, using teeth and claws ; so that they left him groaning while they pursued their way, full of uproarious rejoicing.
Now when Rama heard of Hunuman's exploit, and, above all, when he saw the gem which Sita had sent him, he was at first overcome with joy ; but ere long the thought of the dangers and difficulties to be faced ere he could hope to see his dear lady made him sad. Agitated by anxiety, his mind was sunk in dejection as he thought of the vasty deep which had to be crossed, and not all his friends and counsellors—not even his brother Laksmana—could induce him to renounce sorrow, which berefts folk of their prowess, and-call up righteous wrath as true soldier; seeing that without anger in respect to their opponents, good combatants lose their ardour of battle.
At last, however, by considering that, as the favourite of the gods, he was competent in every way for every task, Rama began to pluck up his spirits, and ordered the whole army of monkeys, those from the east, the west, the north, as well as those who under Hunum^n had already been to the south, to set forth for the shores of the sea. And being desirous of keeping the monkey host cheerful and strong, he laid out the route by honey-perfumed groves and valleys full of fruiting trees. There the monkeys, yellow as the honey themselves, and excited by sweetness, bounded continually, until the earth was, as it were, enveloped by monkeys ; so that even when they reached the shores of the ocean, the abode of Varuna, the God of the Waters, they were not dismayed.

